

ThcMJforie. 

Of all thc Court and princes ofmy blood, 

The hope and expeélation of thy time 
Is ruind,and the foule ofeuery man 
Prophetically do forethinkc thy fall: 

Had I folauifhofmy prefcnce beene, 

Soccmmon hackneid in the eycsofmcn, 

So ftale and cheape to vulgär companie, 

Opinion that did helpe mc to the crovvne, 

Had ftill kepc loyall to poffeffion, 

’ And lefc me in reputelefle bamfhmcnt, 

A fello w of no marke nor likelihoode. 

By bcing feldome feene/ couldnotflirre 
But like a Comet I vvas wondred at, 

That men wouldtell thcir children thisishe J 
Others would fäy,where 3 which is Bullingbrooke ? 

And then I ftole all curtefiefrom heauen. 

And drcft my felte in fuch humilitie 

That I did plucke allcgianccfrom mens hearts, 

Loud fhoucSjand falutatioijsfiom their rnouths^ 

Euen in theprefcncs4>fehe crowned king. 

Thus did I keepe my perfon frefh and new, 

My prefence like aroabcpontiricall. 

Nere feene wondred at,and fo my ftate 
Seldome,buf fumptuous fhewd like a feaft. 

And wan by rarenefle fuchfolemnitic. 

The skäpping king,heamblcd vp and dcwne, 

With fhallo w ieflers^and rafh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled,and foone burnt,cardcd his ftate. 

Mingled his royaltie with capring fooles, 

Had his great name prophaned with their feorncs, 

And gaue his countenance againft his name 
To laugh at gibing boyes 5 and ftand the pufh 
Of euery beardleffevaine comparatiuc, 

Grew a companion to the common ftreetes, 

Enfeoft himfelfe to popularitie, 

That being dayly fwallowed by mens eyes, 

They furfetted with honic,and began toloatb 
Thetaftc of fweetnefle.vvhercofalictlc 
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of Henry thefourth, 

More then a Iittle,is by much too much. 

So when he had occafion to be feene, 

Hc was but as the Cuckoe is in Iunc, 

Heard.not regarded:Seene,but with fuch eics 
As ficke and blunted with-eommunitic, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like maieftic, 

When it (Lines feldome in admtringcics, 
Bucvatherdrowzd.ahd hung their eie-lids down, 
Slept in his face,and rendred fuch afpeét 
As cloudy men vfe to their aduerfaries, 

Being with his prefence glutted,gordge,and full. 
And in that very line Hatry ftandeft thou, 

For thou hall loft thy princely priuiledge 
With vile participation.Not an eyc 
But is a weary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine,which hath defired to lée thee morc, 
Which now doth that I would not haue it do. 
Make blind it felfe withfoolifh tendernefle. 

Trin. I (hall hercafter my thrice gratious Lord, 
Be morc my felfe. Kittg» For all the World, 

As thou art to this houre was Richard then, 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And euen as I was than,isPercy now, 

Now by my fccpter 3 and my (oule to boote, 

He hatn more worthic intereft to the ftate 
Then thou thc fhadow of lucccffion. 

For ofno right,norcolourlike to right, 

He doth fillfields with hameffe in therealme, 
Turnés head againft the lions armed iawes. 

And being no more in debtto yeares, then thou 
Leads ancient Lords,and reuerend Biftiops on 
To hloudie battailcs,and to bruifing armes. 

What neuer dying honour hath he got 
Againft ren owmed DowglasCWhofe high deeds, 
Whofc hot incurfions,and great name in armes, 
Hcld? from al fouldiors chiefc maioritic 
And militarie title capitail. 





































